



jfphafmt Qomedie,of 
Giucs her intelligence of her husbands 
Approach : and by herinuention,and Fords wiues 
Diffraction, conueyd meintoabuck- basket. 

F ord. A buck basket! 

Tal. By the Lord a buck-Jbasket, rammed me in 
With foule fhirts,ffokins,greafie napkins. 

That M. Brooke, there was a compound ofthe molt 
Villanous fmel,that euer offended noftrill. 

7 le tell you M, Brooke, by the Lord for your fake 
I buffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbo, in the circomference 
Of a pack, Hilt to point, heele to head : and then to 
BeftewedinmyownegreafelikeaDutchdifh : 

A man of my kid ney ; by the Lord it was maruell I . 
Efoaped fuffication - and in the heat of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames like a horfhoo hot: 
lAaitxev Brooke, thinke of that hiffing heate, Maiffer 
Brooke. 

Vord. Well fir then my fhute is void f 
Youle vndertake i t no more ? 

■** Fd. M . Brooke, /le be throwne into Et 
As /haue bene in the Thames, 

Ere I thus leaue her : 7 haue receiued 
Another appointment of meeting. 

Between ten and eleuen is the houre. 

F ord: Why fir, tis almoff ten alreadie: 

F d: Is it/* why then will/ addreffe my felfe 
For my appointment : M.SwE’cometomefoone 
Atnight,and you fhall know how /fpeed, 

- And the end fhall be, you fhall enioyherloue: 

You fhall cuckold F oord\ Come to meefboneat 
at nigh t. Exit F alBaffe, 

Vord 
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the merry 'bines of bind for. 

F or! Is this a drcame ? Is it a vifion/ 

Maifter Fm/,maiffer F^awake maiffer F<?>v/, 
There is a hole made in your beff coat M.F ord, 
And a man fhall not only endure this wrong. 

But fhalLftand vnder the taunt of names, 

Lucifer is a good name^Barbafon good : good 
Diuels names : But cuckold, wittold.godefo 
The diuel himfelfe hath not fuch a name : 

And they may hang hats here, and napkins here 
Ypon my homes : Well /le home, /feiit him, 

And vnleffe the diuel himfelfe fhould aide him, 
lie fearch vnpoffible places : /le about it, 

Leaft I repent too late: 

Exitomnes. 

Enter M . Vent on , Page, and mjlrejje 

gdckly. frefolue. 

Pen; Tell me fweet Nan, how doeft thou yet 
Shall foolifh blender haue thee to his wife/* 

O r one as wife as he, the learned DoCtor/* 

Shall fuch as they enioy thy maiden hart ? 

Thou knowff that /haue alwaies loued thee deare. 
And thou half oft times fvvore the like to me. 

An: Good M. Tenton, you may aflure your folfe 
My hartisfetled vponnonebutyouj 
Tis as my father and mother pleafe: 

Get their confent,you quickly fhall haue mine. 

Pen: Thy father thinks I louetheefor his wealth,: , 
Tho I muff needs confeffe at firft that drew me. 

But fince thy vertues wiped that trafh away, 

/ loue thee Nan, and fo deare is it fet. 

That whilft I.liue,I nerefhall thee forget. 

Qiitc: Godes... 
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